CHAPTER   XXII
A VISIT TO THE BRANCH HOSPITALS
IT IS HARVEST TIME, AND EVERYONE WHO IS AT ALL ABLE-
bodied is employed on the land. So there are fewer patients
at Neyyoor than we usually have. Chronic disease can
wait until the harvest and the ploughing are over. This
is the time when we visit our branch hospitals, and there
get some of our hardest work. Orr and I do it by turns,
for there are two harvests in the year, in February and
September. This time it is my turn to go, and Ian Orr
is left at Neyyoor to carry on the work there.
The car is packed up with all the instruments for oper-
ating, drums full of dressings and towels and things, basins,
bottles, and a certain amount of food and cooking utensils.
The first " branch " we visit is Nedungolam, the hospital
which was entirely built by one family, the Rama Rao
Brahmin family whose present head, Rao Sahib Pad-
manabha Rao, lends me a small house at Nedungolam
whilst I am working at this hospital. As well as all the
equipment, therefore, I have to take Matthew, my excellent
butler, who will look after me and feed me whilst I am in
camp. Two or three nursing orderlies, of whom one is
capable of doing some pathology, are also taken—if there
is room in the car. If not, one or two of them may have
to travel by bus.
Arrived at Nedungolam, we find a large crowd awaiting
us. On one occasion I spent the whole of a day here,
examining patients, seeing a hundred and fifty. Three
hundred and more were still left and many had to return
home unseen, to come again next day. For four days
this sort of thing goes on. Examination may have to be
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